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live for the belly. They nurse their body only to serve
others The ocean water never goes dry even if millions
of fish drink it The sea-water is drunk by both, the
cloud as well as the Badabagm (fire in the Ocean) The
latter's thirst never gets quenched despite the heavy
intake of water from centuries. Yet, it is of no avail.
In this world also, there are many people who fall
in this category. Deeply engrossed in their insatiable
thirst for the worldly things, they never think of helping
others. Such lives are futile. Whereas the cloud dunks
salty and hard water from the sea yet it gives away cool,
sweet and soft water to the thiisty even in the hot
summer Good people, like the clouds, seek pleasure
in serving others. Nature exhorts us to live like a cloud.
Saints are inherently kind and cannot brook
others' distress. The moon showers quite naturally its
light on all the people equally. Similarly, saints serve
all, irrespective of their knowledge, caste, creed and
qualifications. They are distressed at others' miseries.
This generosity is due to their affinity with God. They
recognise that Lord Vishnu has this entire world as his
divine body and hence they feel sorry for the miseries
of others, whether they be a man or animal, the virtuous
or the vicious. One who loves all creatures, sees their
soul, and discerns God in all the souls, who does not
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